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air that comes through the white diamonded window of the throne-
room.' 'This is a lovely new perfume. It is inside an emerald case.
It is imprisoned in a little glass case, but its sweet smell will be all
over the city. It has the colour of amber. Yes, yes, the perfume
is going to be popular in the palace.' 'Who will help me? I am an
exile, but I shall burn this city. Oh, beat you the drum, and catch
you this flame/

[Exeunt PARPAHEIN and followers. A courtier leaves the throne-
room, and comes back a few moments later. He savs that
on his giving the summons from the KING, PARPAHEIN beat
him.]

KING. Yes, he is in anger, because Father gave him not the
throne. He is a fool, a drunkard, and a danger to the country. I have
known it long, but I have always shielded him from punishment and
disgrace, because that will break his mother's heart. I have given
him a chance to come and tender homage to me, and let me forgive
the past. ... I will give him yet another chance. I do not wish to
punish him. He is my brother, he is the son of my father; after all,
he is only a child-brother of mine. And there is his mother. She
saved my father's life, at least she stopped his pain, while he lay in
agony with a poisoned wound. With her lips, with her own dainty
lips, she sucked out the poison from the wound. Also, when my
mother was ill, she nursed my younger brother as if he were her
own child. I must learn to forgive, as a king always must. . . .
My learned ministers, whose knowledge of east and west, front and
back, and whose vast experience make you the glory and pleasure of
my kingdom, my brother Parpahein, he is but a little child, spoiled
by too much love, but harmless. He is drunk, and I must not take
offence at his treatment of my messenger. He is only a little child,
testing his elder brother's love. We will soon send another
messenger.

[Enter PARPAHEIN as before.]

PARPAHEIN. Men ruined by lawlessness and foolishness, men of
my heart, men of my mind, who have always stood by me and fulfilled
my desires 1 My father that gave me life broke his promise. I was
to flourish on the throne. But the royal mouth kept not to its words.
Until I rule on my rightful throne, I will not rest. The man who
caused the promise to be broken, the eldest prince who gained the
throne, the new king, is certain to send further messages, ordering me